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ACT J. 
OVERTURE, Ax TRRERXRS. Dr. Arne. 
GLEE, 3 Voices, and . Eccles. 


NSPIRE us, geniuscof the day, 4 

With an auſpicious beam; 
Join all ye muſes, ſing and play; 

Thou world attend, due honors pay; ; 
Thy ** is our theme. 


| LEE, 5 Voices. 2 200%? 
Flora gave me faireſt flow'rs, 
None ſo fair in Flora's treaſure; COW ELD , 
Theſe I plac'd-in Phillis? bow'rs, © ; 
She was pleas'd, and ſhe's my Wear 
Smiling meadows ſeem to ſay, 
wh Come A wantons here to play. * 


44% ©: 


8 2 5E L to Flora gare me Abel e | Hitrtury. 
I've often heard her ſay that ſhe lov'd poſies; 
In the merry month of May J gave her roſes: 


_ Cowllips and gilly-flow” rs, and the ſweet lily, 
* oy AT the bow” rs of my dear PHILLY.” 


LEE, 4 Voices. 7. 8: Smith, e 
Hark! 1 RY: hollow woods reſounding : 
Echo to the. hunter's cr 
Hark | how. all the vales reaping: 
To his chearing voice reply. 


Now ſo ſwift o'er hills aſpiring, e 

He purſues the gay delight. 

Diſtant woods and plains retiring 8 
Seem to vaniſh from his fiche. A 0 


F lying ſtill and ſtill purſuing, 
See the fox, the hounds, the men; . 


4 — 
11.1 2 


Cunning cannot ſave a ruin, 125 | 2 DA 4 & C7 


; +; 


Far from refuge wood 6r denn 


Now th ey kill him, * 2 
Toa jovial night” s repaſts init wh 


Thus no ſorrow e'er comes mien them, 


Health continues to wt AMY | EE RL 


1 3 1 
FoV, Mr. HaRRTSoN. Sari. 
( Oboes, Horus an Baſſp#ns, obligar: ) 


Son qual nave in mezzo all! ih 01 iti; ! 
Senza guida, e ſenza velez | 
In balia del mar crudele, r | , 
Il mio cor errang vm £55 bark Elon by '1 


„ 2c 


EEE. 4 Voices. Scatch Urvy—tarmonizel by GG TY 
1 3 


Beneath a green ſhade, a load y young Gala 

One ev'ning reclin'd to diſcover his pain, 

So fad, yet fo ſweetly he warbled his woe, 

The wind ceas'd to breathe, and:the . "Ry 
Rude winds, with compaſſion, could hear him er 
Yet Chloe, leſs e was deaf to his ite 


| II. | 


How happy, he _ my moments once e len, 4 

E'er Chloe's bright charms firſt flaſſi d in my vie; © 

"Theſe eyes theu with pleaſure the dawn could ſurvey, 
Nor ſmil'd the fair morning more cheerful than they: 

Now ſcenes of diftreſs pleaſe only m/ fight, 

'm tortur'd i in Pn and languiſh i in light, 


' ROUND in 3 "TM | Garth. £3 
CARE, thou canker of our Joys, N | 8 N 
Now thy tyrant reign is o er; Ef 1 55 . 
Fill the merry bowl my boys, e e 
Join in bacchanalian roar. „„ 
Seize the villain, plunge hind in, X01 921 
| See the hated miſcreant A N as ning 
Mirth and all thy train come in, com 
Baniſn ſorrow, tears and Wi . 
Ne if 25 7% iin, Lf * 4 
Ober the merry midnight bouk, 7 
O how happy we ſhall be; | 1335 
Day was made for vulgar Bal 
N ight, wy 1 10 for you and x me. 


A2 


1 
Selection from the Muſic in The TEMPES To 
AIR, Maſter KnyveETT, Purcell, 


Come unto the!e yellow fands, 

And there take hands; 

Foot it featly here and there, 
And let the reſt the burthen bear. 


CHORUS. 


Hark 3 hark! 

The watch-dogs bark! 
Hark! hark! I hear 
1 he ſtrain of Chanticleer! 


AIR, Miss Loe. Smith, | 
Full. fatham five thy father lies, 


Of his bones is coral made; 
Thoſe are pearls that were his eyes; 
Nothing of bim that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a ſea· change 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange, 
e hourly ring his knell, 
Hark I. now 1 hear them, ding Gong b bell! 


CH OR US. 


Sea-ny nels hourly re his knell, 
Hark! now I hear them, ding dong bell! 


DUARTETTO, Mrs, Harzi5ony Mig Pools, 
Mr, HaRRTSOx, and. Mr. BARTLEMAN, | 


(Air by Dr. Axxz, harmonized by Jae hen.) 
Where the bee ſucks, there lurk I. | 


In a cowſlip's bell Ilie, 
There I couch when'owls do . 
On a bat's back do I iy. 
Alfter ſunſet merrily : * 
Merrily, merrily, ſhall I live now, 
Under the bloſſom chat hangs on the boost gh. 


N 58-78: 


All we fairies that do run 

By the triple Hecate's beam 
From the preſence of the ſun, 

Follow darkneſs as a dream- 
Over hill, over dale, 
Thorou oh buſh, thorough briaty, 
Over park, over pale, | 9-1 1 
Thorough flood, thorough fire — 1 

Merrily, merrily, ſhall we live now, 1 

Under the bloſſom 12 hangs on the bough. 1 


6 * } E x 1 3 


End of the FigsT AcT.. | 


ä — ——h— 


f- 


' CONCERTO, Avison. 


—_— 


a 


GLEF, 3 Voices and CHORUS. ne 


Gn Apollo, dom on high beheld us 
Wand'ring to find a temple for his praile, © | 
Sent Polyhymnia hither to ſhield uns 
While we ourſelves ſuch a rae pred might caſe.” 
bus then combining 
Hands and hearts joining 0 
Sing we in harmony Apollo's brate! Se 
Here every gen'rous ſentiment awaking, |, ; 
Muſfic inſpiring unity and joy, 4x 
Each ſocial pleaſure giving and en vw 
| _ Glee and good humour our hours e 
Thus then combining, RIC b n ii | 
Hands and hearts joining 5 
Long may continue our unity and joy. e 0 


ä — 6 — 


[5 1 | 
NEM BALLAD, Mrs. Hannios.” 


Arn vp es 
THE 'BILLET=DOUX,, 

125 2 (HEE Nando 972 
The Billet- Jour: oh! Jig thou bear 
To my Lorenza, lovel 7 maidꝰ 
I ſee how, look'd the modeſt fair, oak 

hear the gentle things ſhe ſaid; 

Ihe mant'ling bluſh her cheek forlakes, 
But quick returns the roſy. hue, 
With trembling haſte the ſeal the. breaks, 
And reads my tender — | 


The BILLET-Doux when I receive, © 
IL. preſs it to my throbbing heart, 
Sweet words, | cry, ſuch joy you give, 
O never, never hence depart. 

And now it to my lips is prels'd, 
But when the Magic name Tui, 
Again I claſp it to my breaſt, WT 
My fond my tender Brrrrr-boux. 15 


LEE, 4 Voices. Iebbe. 


Come ve with me and be my love, 
And we will all the pleaſures prove, 
That grove and valley, hill and field, 


Or woods and ſteepy mountains yield. 


And I will make thee beds of roſes, 
And twine a thouſand fragrant polies, | 
A cap of flow'rs.and rural kirtle 


10 


Embroider'd all with leaves of wunde: 1 


A belt of ſtraw and ivy buds. 

A coral claſp and amber ſtuds:? 

And iftheſe pleaſures may thee move, 

Then live with me and be my love. 
The ſhepherd ſwains ſhall dance and ſing 

For thy delight each May morning. 

And if theſe pleaſures may thee move, 

Then live with me and be ray love. 1 


\ 


Shield. \ 


] 
] 


11 


D UET, Maſter KNVVETT, and Maſter PRIxO. g 
Begone dull Care, I prithee begone from me, $ 


Begone dull Care, you and I ſhall never agree; ü 
Long time thou haſt been tarrying here, 3 
And fain thou would'ſt me kill, cath 
But i'faith, dull 9 chou! never r ſhalt bave thy will. 
Too much care will makes ons man, grey; : 
Too much care will turn an old man to clay: 
My wife ſhall dance and I will ling, 
So merrily paſs the day, 
For I hold it the wiſeſt thing 
To drive dull care 84 


— 3 - 
* 


| 
cn CH, 3 Voices. Ballin. 


(xu pears). A Di "Þ' 


Mr. SPEAKER! | tle 

T muſt lengthen the debate. 
Queſtion---Order--hear him, bear! 1 * 
Pray ſupport, fupport the chair, - F 
Sir, I ſhall name You, | if Fyou Air, 1 


8 z 


3 : 123 — 
58418 370 


GLE 25 5 Voices. "Stevens. 


O! Miſtreſs mine, vets are you roaming? 
O!] {tay and hear, your true Love's coming, 
That can fing both high and low: 
Trip no further, pretty ſweeting, . 
Journeys end in lovers meetin 
Ev' ry wiſe man's ſon be, 


What is love? tis n DN hereafter ; * df 8 i 
Preſent mirth has preſent Herder Fu E qu | 6103 93 A | 
What's to come is ſtill uriface - 2 ; 4 2190075 19 
In delay there lies no plenty, . 1% © vl (3411 8 


Then don't leave me, ſweet 400 del, Ap pong "1 | 
L outi' S a ease won t endure. ard b of 25 | 


x 8 7 
CL EE, 4 Voices and CHORUS, relle. 


The mighty conqueror of hearts, 0980 
His pow'r I here deny, e ee 

With all his flames, his fires, and darts, 
I, champion- like, defy. 


PU offer all my ſacrifice -. 
Henceforth at Bacchus? ſhrine; 

The merry God nè'er tells us lies, | 
2 here's n deceit in wine. c 


Ws 


END or TR SEVENTH or. 


me ——ů 


* * The SunscR IBERS are  reſpeAtully intreated to deres 


that the Eighth performance will not take place till 
anne, APRIL THE ELEVENTH. 


* 7 O 2 2.4 
. 2.3. ..- 


Tu P ubliſhed, Pri rict 10s. 6% 
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0 | 


